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Reflections on the 90’s by Jim Bull 


I believe it is still very possible to get in touch with that part of ourselves that is stil 
that has not forgotten the preciousness of the earth; we may still be able to collectively 
ourselves.” 


The Garden of Marriage by Katherine Hauswirth 


We will be blessed if, like the garden, we strike that delicate balance of good pruning at 
growth 


Love, Conditional and Unconditional by John Welwood 


We experience the greatest joy in loving when we can open to another without reservation, suspending 
judgments and fully appreciating the other just for who he or she is 


Old Wine (a poem) by Douglas Worth 


A Visit to the C.G. Jung Institute: Archetypes in Action by Allen 
Mathews 


I had to ask a waitress to graphically explain a menu item | did not understand, Spaghetti Bi 


Countryside Chaos: Living with Wolves by C.J. Rogers 


And here I sit as the soft golden light silhouettes the high hills, watching the sunset in the eyes of the 
wolves. 


Euology for Martha by Deana Murphy Graham & Don Murphy 


Through her words Martha clearly emerged as the person she was, a woman who lived from a deep 


and knowing place. 


Our Spiritual Emergence and the Reawakening of Eros by 
Michael Dwinell 


The film, “American Beauty” dares to treat the critical proportions of this emergency head on 
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Prayer for Healing (a poem) by Sarah and Bob Fenton 
The Sanctity of the Heart by Cherie Martin Franklin 


My college friend, Leslie, is dying of cancer. It is July 4th, and I have just flown into Los Angeles to 
spend a few days with her. 


A Modern Physician in Search of his Soul by Robert Wickiewicz 
Medicine has no way to deal with questions of “meaning”, of putting our lives into a cosmic 
perspective and dealing with the eternal questions of what life is all about. 


Tribute to Anselm by J.J. Richardson 


As I sit in my home office, surrounded by pieces of Anselm’s stained glass art, | want to share with 
you what Anselm taught me. 


Color Photographs of Stained Glass created by Anselm Atkins 
My Brother, Bobby by Kathleen Dowling Singh 


On April 20, 1998, my youngest brother, Bobby, died. He killed himself. One second changing 
everything about the life lived thereafter. 


Invitation to Writers by David Barstow 


Readers are encouraged to write on any of these themes: Sense of Place, Mentors, and The Ability to 
Bounce Back 


Swirling in a Unifying Field of Omni-centricity: Expanding 


our experience of God by Frederic Wiedemann 


The most beautiful experience we can have is the mysterious. It is the fundamental emotion of true Art and true 
Science. Albert Einstein 


Dawn on Charley Hill by Raymond Strolin 


Over the years this log cabin has truly become “home” for my family, friends and my self. It is a place 
of beauty, solitude and peace, a resting place for souls. 


An Interview with David Miller by Barbara Knott 
On: prudery and brutality, fantasies of ending, death of Eros and humor, computer artistry, “pieces” 
of soul, and “the lively dead gods.” 


The Vineyard (a poem and photograph) by Ed Tick 
A Journey Toward Truth by Frank Rubenfeld 


So des, means “ah yes, now I see”. They had gotten “it”. They had felt their own truth. 





95 The Sacred Labyrinth: In search of a spirituality for the new 
millennium ; 


Introduction by Alex Redmountain 


What was the relationship between traditional religion and the “new spirituality?” What did 
it portend for the future of belief? 


Sacraments by Ed Sharp 
The sacrament I want at the end of this earthly life is to have those that I love, who have 
touched me and whom I have touched, to be fully alive in my heart. 


Goals for the Spiritual Journey by Ray Lovett 
I desire and expect that spirituality will continue to increase liveliness, instill fierce passion of 
flesh and mind, keep me ravenous for connections, elicit belly-laughs, hard and long, 


The Lord is Not My Shepherd, But... by Vin Rosenthal 


My dream requires of me that I take it seriously, let it simmer slowly until its multiple 
meanings reveal themselves to me in their own good time, 


Walking Without God by Alex Redmountain 


Unbound by belief, | can wander among the many mysteries of this life while flourishing in 
the bosom of the community. 


Pine Island by Michael Wilber 


“Don’t dodder by the river, Michael, don’t hang over the railing of the bridge, don’t you even go near 
the water. You hear me?” 


Reviews 


Toward a Psychology of Awakening: Buddhism, Psychotherapy, 


and the Path of Personal and Spiritual Transformation by John 


Welwood, reviewed by David Barstow 


The Grace in Dying: How We Are Transformed Spiritually As We 
Die by Kathleen Dowling Singh, reviewed by Carole Light 


Red: A Film by Krzysztof Kieslowski (1994), reviewed by Jean Goodwin 


Rain Dance (a poem) by Susan Pyburn 





